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conductor at Covent Garden ought to be nothing less than the
greatest in the world; and the truth is that Mr Harris's three con-
ductors, with all their considerable merits, would not, if rolled
into one, make a Richter or a Faccio. Therefore I am not going
to trifle with an old and sincerely respected public acquaintance
by joining in the latest chorus of "Good old Bevignani." I shall
even venture to ask him why he takes an impulsive allegro like
Mai reggendo at an easy andante, and whether he really thinks
Verdi meant Perigliarti ancor as an allegretto when he marked
it velocissimo? But worse things than these befell Verdi. The
young bloods of the string band, nursed on the polyphony of
Wagner and Brahms, treated the unfortunate Trovatore as
mere banjo work. They relieved the tedium of their task by
occasional harmless bursts of mock enthusiasm, usually ending
in a smothered laugh and a relapse into weariness, until they
came to the hundred and forty bars, or thereabouts, of slow and
sentimental pizzicato to the tune of Si la stanchezza in the prison
scene. This proved too much for their sense of duty. Languishing
over their fiddles, they infused a subtle ridicule into their tone-
less "pluck-pluck, pluck-pluck" that got the better of my in-
dignation. It was impossible to help laughing. But why had not
Bevignani shewed these young gentlemen that there is room for
their finest touch and most artistic phrasing in Verdi's apparently
simple figures of accompaniment, and that a band which cannot
play a simple prelude of nine common chords with even the
prosaic virtue of simultaneous attack, much less with the depth
and richness of tone upon which the whole effect depends, is not
in a position to turn up its nose at Italian opera, or any other
style of instrumental composition? As for the poor silly public,
it yawned and looked at its watch, quite ready to vote Verdi
empty, stale, and played out, but incapable of suspecting per-
functoriness and tomfoolery in a precinct where evening dress
is indispensable.

As to the singing, there was a tenor who was compendiously
announced as "Signor Rawner, who has created so great a sensa-
tion in Italy," and who is undoubtedly capable of making an
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